54                    LORD  HERBERT

That so she still fairer and better grows,
Without that thus she more to passion owes
Than what fresh colour on her cheeks bestows.

To which again her lips such helps can add               55

As both will chase all grievous thoughts and sad.
And give what else can make her good or glad.

As statuaries yet, having fram'd in clay

An hollow image, afterwards convey

The molten metal through each several way j             60

But when it once unto its place hath pass'd,
And th' inward statua perfectly is cast,
Do throw away the outward clay at last:

So, when that form the Heav'ns at first decreed

Is finished within, souls do not need                         65

Their bodies more, but would from them be freed.

For who still cover'd with their earth would lie ?
Who would not shake their fetters off and fly,
And be, at least, next to a deity?

However then you be most lovely here,                    70

Yet when you from all elements are clear,
You far more pure and glorious shall appear.

Thus from above I doubt not to behold

Your second self renewed in your own mould,

And rising thence fairer than can be told.                 75

From whence ascending to the elect and blest,
In your true joys you will not find it least
That I in heav'n shall know and love you best.

For while I do your comingj there attend,

I shall much time on your idea spend,                      So

And note how far all others you transcend.

And thus, though you more than an angel be,
Since being here to sin and mischief free,
You will have rais'd yourself to their degree,

That so victorious over Death and Fate,                  85

And happy in your everlasting state,
You shall triumphant enter heaven gate.